
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
after	the	waters	of	Lethe	

wash	over	us	
and	suds	of	eternity	
cleanse	our	memories	
nothing	remains	

except	the	beauty	of	wet	sand	
glistening	brightly	

	
for	that	
I	breathe!	

	
we	are	flotsam	-	

curious	assemblages	ah	debris	
upon	which	entropy	smiles	
as	new	patterns	spring.	
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